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MR. MORGAN’S TESTIMONY.

whosoewer Fa'h, 10 him shall be gloen, and he shall
have more abuadance; but whosotver hath wot, from
i shall Be taken away coenm that be hath.—Mat. xin., 12,

* WHAT AILS THE LAWYERS?

HE man who put into his will a plain warning to his heirs to
beware of probate judges and attorneys was doubtless only

, getting his revenge for bitter memories of his own. “My
experience,” the will read, “in dealings social and otherwise

with ers has been extensive, and eareful observation in other in-
stances has convinced me that they are all dangerous crooks, only

disguised, and expressly educated and trained to obtain one's confi- |

debe in order that they may defrand and rob with impunity.”

Buch savage generalization is merely piquant. Yet why should
it b8 true, as it undoubtedly is, that lawyers are unpopular—more %o
tham any other class of professional men? Doctors and lawyers both
to & peculiar degree enter into close confidential relations with their

So far as motive, character, public esteem are concerned,

doctors stand high. Lawyers, on the other hand, have much to wish
for in the matter of standing and repute. Is it because their chances
of profit and reward are more pubtle, more tempting, more equivoca! ?

“We smile to-day at some of the mmme\-n] thrusts at lawyers
a8 when Shakespeare makes Henry VI , “The first thing we
“,'lii'l kill all the lawyers,” or when l’u-lc-r lllu- Great on being told
the meaning of the swarms of black gowns and flowing wigs in West-
mineter Hall exclaims in astonishment, “Lawyers! why T have but
twe in my whole dominions and I believe T shall hang one of them
the moment 1 get home.” Yet who, amid present day events, could
repeat with conviction the words of Webster: “An eminent lawyer
canpot be a dishonest man. Tell me a man is dishonest and I will
snewer he is no lawyer. He cannot be, because he is careless and
yevkless of justice. The law is not in hig heart, is not the standazi
aad ole of his conduct.”

Can the profession stand that fest?

NO LESSONS ?

HE blame for the railway aisaster at Westport is likely to

"~ yest with the dead engineer who took a crossover at high

% speed despite signuls set to warn him, The official report
of the railway officiale will hardly go further.

‘But does that end it—until the next disaster?

there no lessons from this latest wreck, no cumulative evi-
demce pointing towand possible improvements and safeguards?

: Granted that while human eye, brain and hand are part of the
mechaniem the “human equation” i= always to be reckoned with.
Would two alert engineers, equally responsible, on every engine lessen
the Hkelihood of error?

This time the heary Pullman coaches—usually the safest hecnuse
of their more wsolid construction—got the worst of it and were
eplintered and burnt to scrap iron. Would steel cars have suffercd
as badly?

Along the whole train fire burst out almost instantly after the
amsh from the explosion of the Pintsch gas tanks. Cannot all trains
now be lighted with electricity?

‘With fireproof steel cars, more flexible, more likely to erush
without splintering, might not passengers, even though injured and
w. have escaped the horrors of slow cremation?

- Are there no lessons?
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Letters from the People

|

rnv-n ilinres,
? of The Eveaing World:
r t of the adoption of lho
that the publie achools be
as polling places at the coming
alastion and as mesting places for the
of the fssues of the oam-
it is to be hoped, in the Interexts
chlldren who attend the sohools,
sures will be taken to dim-
viak of infection which must
be present In places of public
, It may he taken an qulle eer-
faln that among the thousands who will
SReURg the achools for elther of the pur.
- mantioned above a conmiderable
will be affected, #f not with

el

dangerous diseanes, notably consump-
tlon, with minor aliments msuch as
catarrh, influenza &o. Tha aystematie
dininfection of achool rooms, as advo-
cated In a paper read at the revent In-
ternational Congress on Hyglens and
Demography at Washington, |» at all
times an important sanitary measurs,
which wlll become doubly so If thess
rooms are to Lhe used as places of mjs.
collaneous publie resori. 1t would be
simple and Insxpenalve matter to spray
the Hoors with an efMiclont disinfectant
salution st the close of sach meeting.
And it is to be hoped that the authorities
will #aes that this precaution |8 not
omitted. J, T, AINSLIE WALKRR,
MMontelatr, N, J,
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R JARKR waw the ocaller WRa
M really the expected virltor, Jack
Bllver, the only bachelor in the
Jarr acqualntance able to lnke a wife
and support her In the style the girl of
to-day hopes for,

“You're a little late,” mald Mr, Jarr,

“Whal's the difference,” repllod the
spolled mchelor, *“"They'll walt for me,
won't they? Well, whers are the Phila~
delphla spring chlokens?"’

“They're In the parlor getting thelr
palma read by Dinkston, who just drop-
pad In," explained Mr. Jarr, “We're to
walt & minute till they are through.'

‘We're 1o walt a minute ti'l they are

through, #h?'  replied  Jack liver.
What do you think | am? An actor
‘at liberty,” camping i the ante-room

of n theatrical magnate™
“Why, noS" sald Mr. Jars,
sald just to walt n minute.”

“but they

“Not me!" saldl the bachulor leﬂll).

and hes began to tug on his maucy jel-
low gloven and adjust hi® purple eravatl
with Lthe siar sapphire stickpin.

Thers was pomo '‘clams” to Jaok Bil-
ver, He was a natty dremsar and dldn't
care how much money he spent, HE
walt ™
“Now, don't be huffy, I'll ses aboul
It,” smld Mr, Jarr,

“Me huffy? The Idea!" cried the or-
nate bachelor, ‘“No, old chap, 1 really
Just dropped in for a moment. Give my
respects to the ladies and tell them I
was o sorry I could not walt, but a
very Important engsagement called me
away"

“T'Il go with you,” msald Mr, Jarr.

He felt ha might as wall be killed for
an old aheep aw a lamb, He'd bhe blamed
for the Ruest of honor escaping, any-
way.

They walked down the street together,
Mr. Silver inwardly chagrined but alrily
pretending life was gay and swest (0
him,

“Come In (us's and have something,™
| suggoested Mr, Jarr.

YA corner saloon?" repliad his friendd.
"My dear fellow 1 never go In them.
Comne to my olub, We have Hooleh we
import ourselver. [t's wonderful!"

“You come In here with ma and wa'll
have soolch Gus makes himsalf., You'll
find 1t even more wonderful,” saild Mr,
darr firmiy,

“Of pourse, [ don't care & whit,” sald
Mr, Nl\ er, after they had been In J0s's

Mr. ]arr Witnesses the Breaking

Of a Fiery,

Untamed Bachelor

some little while. “Bome fellows would
fer]l sore about It. But I don’t care'™

‘Oh. they daidn’'t mean they weren't
Aanxious and eager (0 ®ea you, you
know," szpostulated Mr. Jarr. ‘“They
just sald, ‘Flave Mr, Bilver walt a min-
ute.,' T think they really wanted to gat
ril of Mnkston.”

“Lat’'s say no more about It." replled
dashing Juck Rilver in the tone a man
uses when he s dylng to tell you all
sbout hia domestic troubles. “But—
but“—and Mr, Jarr stood aghast to see
A tear, a real toar, on the oheek of the
{hardened bachelor.

“Undarstand, 1 don't eare a bit, not a
bit!" sald Mr, Silver, making a dab
#t the telltale tear with his handker-
chief. “But my feellngs are hurt."

Mr, Jarr did not venture to ask him
how his feelinge could be hurt to the
point of tears If he cared no whit. Mr.
Jarr only patted him on the back and
sald:

“They dldn't
didn't mean it!"

“I'm welcome sverywhers,” sniffled
the bachelor. ‘“‘(Hrls write me notes,
reall me up on the telaphone, beg me to
come 10 see them! Girla" molthers chase
ina Intoa corners and tell me what splen.
did  housekeepera thelr duughters are
and what a furore thelr musical talents
I-IM" -and to be asked to walt while

Dinkston=-that i(alkative tramp-—-held
"Uw'r hands, Bay, what sort of looking
;ir‘ls ara they? Whatcha 'ning to

mean I, T know they

have?

“They're peaches'"
Iving fearsomely.

"1 always admired Phlladelphia wirls,”
sald Mr. Bliver, "They're so !ndepend.
ent. 1 guess that's because the Declara-
tion of Indepandence was slgned in
Philadalphia. They've got some pelf-re-
sheot, they have! They're not Hke these
New York girls, ‘hrowing themselves at
the heads of ovary man that comea
along. By Jove! I admire them for 1"

“Glad to hear you say mo." sald Mr.
Jarr, wondering whether It was the joit
1o his pelf-asteem or Gua's truly won-
derful Seowch that wan working thia
change in the erstwhile concelted bache
elor,

“I'm glad T had this Nttle talk with
you," continued dashing Jack Siiver.
“It shows my character, It shown how
1 admire giris that make a man, no
matier who that man s, keep his place,
They were occupled and they made
evon ME walt. IMnkston TS a smart fel-
low, He may be down and out, but
don't that prove those Philadelphls girls
are considerate of the poor fellow's foal-
Ings? Dan't It show they regpect bralns
more than maney? 1I'm golng right
back with you and tell them how I ad-
mire gir'= of thelr sort."

And back they started,

“Gus," sald Mr. Jarr as they wern
leaving, "7 want 1o gend a bottlo of that
Scotch of yours Lo my mother-in-law In

rmald Mr. Jarr,

Brookiyn.' .

Styles
in jokes.
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AS nothing readly funny happensd since Adam ecarved the first joke

about Fve on Pymouth Rook?" sighed the Rib ‘N
“Nothing quite so funny as Eve, perhaps’’ supwested
Mers Man. “But why—"

“Hecause,” InterrufMod the Rib, lossing the comic eheet [ ]
the firs tmpatiently and propping her blue satin toes sauclly on the femlar,
“everything has changed within the last few hundred ysars except the mbs
rlage laws and the atyles M jokes. I'm simply pining for & gvod, hearly Tough.
Put it's not within the power of human nature to go on laughing any Jonger
at pletures of old maide with side curie, and henpacked husbanda loaded §oem
with bundles, and trembling sultors, and irate papas, and wives golng m
thelr sleeping husbands’ pookeis—especially when you Xnow these thinge dsu
even exist any more,’ '
“Why not?' queried the Mere Man in mock surprise. “If those plotures
mou enough for your grandfather to Jsush at, aren't they good ancugh for yeu
“MY grandfather!” repeated the Rib scornfully. “Why. Adam painted the
originals of those cartoons on o fig-leaf, Mr. Cutting. It has been -mnrrr
yeurs aince old muids wore side curls and spectacies. Side curin have h-
of fashion so long that—that they'rs coming In again. But they are t cnll
ha'l-mark of debutantes and showgirls, not.of oid maids. Oid malMs M‘
wera any, would alesk thelr halr primly and neatly under & coronet brad-i

thers arem't any, any more.” nnd
“No,” slghed the Mere Man regretfully. "They're all suffrageties, or baslion
ginis, or afMinitiea’” i

“And thers,” declared the Rib with a ¢¥ynical shrug, “Is another dear, QW jut
‘6ld master’ that has been presorved to us. The miffragette in & fedora tnwy
st collar, rubber boots and goggles. She went out of actusl exietence alyn:
with Belva Lockwood: but hee spirit silll remalns with us In the comic PePoak
It & suffragette actually looked llke that, the ‘Cause’ would have besn & @was
Iseus long ngo. Why, 1 go lo suffrage meetings myself—'* ded

“What!" erfed the Mere Man In horror,

“Just to get polnts on the latest fada from Parla"” explained the ‘1.
tmstity. “Most of the prominent suffrageltes are elther actresses or seslel
women, You know: and {f the sight »f them makes the angels weep—it i» wit
ENVY! But there! There ia & whole liall of Fame dedicated to 150 Bl
In Jokes,

“On your right as you enter you will observe the antiqgue group,

“The Enraged Papa'—in other words, the classie picture of the irate old gemtled
man in the act of booting his daughter's sultor out of the front door. Thimk
of 11! With husbands as saoarce ms hen's teeth or Chippendale, this unnaturs]
parent INSISTS on kiocking a perfectly good Young tvan with an offer of mar-
riage out of the door, instead of falllng on his neck with tears of gratituds, and
telephoning for the clergyman hefora hie can escape! Quaint old Papa'™

“But wes MUST preserve SOME WMusions!” protested this Mere Man *We
MI®ST keep up some of the old traditions, such as Banta Claus, and relectant
maldens, and—"

“Well, they're all preserved, pickled, and embaimed In Ythe comic sheete!™
returned the Rib, consolingly. “There vou will find poor, brow-bealon hus-
bands laden with parcels and packages, taggng aflter thelr wives: and flerces
looking wives grasping rolling pink, walting behingd the door fur their wander-
Ing hushands. For at least twenty vears the shops have heen dellvering "\
thing, from a paper of needles to a toothbrush or a plano, right at your front
door;
ten In a hrown paper bag his growls could be heard for miles,

“But that slight fact never hampers the humorist, 1t Jdocsn't even seem feo
aceur to him that the average modern woman wouldn't know where to ind a
rolling pin. even If she had one: and that so far |8 she from waltng up for her
hustand that «he usually pins a note on the nowel post telling him to take off
his shoen and come upstairs as quietly as possible, so as not to awalkea her,
After a hard morning of shopping, a hard afternoon at the alub and & hasd
ovening at bridege, no wimnan has the strengtl left to it up and play ‘lghtein.
the window' for an erring husband nowadayw'

“Alas!" slghed the Mere Men. "“The good old timen liave flad. Wives no
longer keep taba on thelr husbands: mothers-in-law no longar visit thelr sons-
in<law; nursery malds no longer firt with park pollcemen, and lone maiden

lndien no konger look umder the bed for burgiars. Even WOMAN, the grest
orlg'nal Joke, s ne longer fuuny, or refreshing, or cute, or llos!ical..”
“And that'a the whole secret of f1!" declarsd the Rib tragiosily, 'Man has

always taken himself
seriously, TOO—*

“But we haven't!™ protested the Mere Man vehemently,

VO, yes. you have slyhed the Rib. “You think juu haven't bup wou
HAY L—utld of course there's nothing left 10 Joke about'

‘1o love, nor o cherish, nor to pet,” added the Mers Man sadiy.

"\'u_" agresd the b, with a lttle shrug “'DMere's nothing to ANYTHING

nowadays—not even to bBeing & woman. 1 wiah 1 were an Angora itten ™

The Folks That
Write Our Books

IBERT HALIFAX, who wriles,
novels of London low wsocleLy,
declarens that Inspiration,
“love your work' and regular-
method theorles are all hum-

meriously; amd mow that le's begun te take Weaman

-

nen. e declares Himseds Eratef
parents for perfeet health end“t? :::

:;'e for a quiet and pleasant comer i

Josephine Presion Peabo readl
Mra Lionel Marks. g 4

and if the modern hushamnd were anked to carry #o0 much as a pound of
.

bug. Writing, he inwisis, In plain
drudgery and the only glow comea with
the rewards of suvcess,

Beatrice Harraden, whose “"Bulps That
Pass in the Nigbt"” was #0ld up to nearly
a million coples, has Jjus presented
another odd atudy of Iife called “Out of
the Wreck T Hise.” Bhe 18 the daughier
of @ muaician and was horn ia London in
1364, her mother being 4 Spanish woman,
Bven as a child she tried to write short
Ktories,

In real 1fe, that Richard Dehan who
wrote "One Hraver Thing' and has now
pudlished “Hetweern Two Thioves' In
Misa lotllde Gravem. 8he s the
daughter of a major in the Elglitesnth
Royal 1rish Reglment,

Mark lee Luther, author of the much-
pratsed new povel, “Thoe Woman of It
1 thes adtir of the Smart Sst Magazine.
He has barely turnsd his fortieth year,

Warwick Desping, the English novelist,

practiced medioine befors taking up the

Clara Loulss Burnham says that -the
attist's mtudio desc rnml 80 Attractively
in tier new novel, “The Inner Flame"
Is taken from a real atudio vleverdy. de-
\:nrdlt“k an hnllul and arctor from an
old chicken house, nlm named
the “Vilia Chanteefer ¥

Agnes C. Laut hus bocome a wommn

farmer. 8he s foncing and 4
a four-hundred-acre ostote ut Mt
Mra, l-:leanor H, Porer dentes fnt

#he i the "Miss BAlY" of her o
plauant romance. &he admits, howeser,
that most of “Billy Nellson'v" seg
have mever hoon offersd to & musle
laher, bai Iy Sidden away in an oM
muse cablast in llln author's home,
“Dame Curteey,” author of wvagleds
books of games, rocipes and other mwi-
ters, upon wilth hoxtosaes have learned

to rely, Is Mrs, Hollbrook, formerly
Blilye Howell Glover, She s an Olisan
by Wirth and o staft contributor ¢o the-

Chicago Record-=11erald,
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United States Navy ls mobilizing in the North River.

MAaCHINIST.
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RAND CLASS

YEAMAN GuiEr CHIEF YEOMAN APOTHE CARY,

New York for the next few daye will be full of paval men of svery grade, from seaman te admliral,

Ml anable you 1o tell at & §lance the branch of the service and the rank of the cficers you ese In tewn
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